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“I say, that thing is just about done, isn’t is?, Let’s quit.” 
Compton drew off his apron as he spoke and tossed it across the 
table, endangering the contents of several beakers, full of strange- 
smelling stuff. 

“That's lead sure,” replied the other, ignoring the gestion and 
holding a beaker up to the light. “One can always rely on this 
fest.” 

“It would have been a fine thing,” returned Compton, yvawn- 
ing. “if women had been made up of a little more lead and less 
rib. Heaven only knows, they weigh heavily enough on our 
hearts as it is—but then, any thing for this uncertainty, eh. 
Westmore ?” 

“Poor boy, burnt his fingers meddling with high explosives,” 
Westmore laughed sarcastically with the tone of one who has au- 
thority for so saying. 

“You can talk, von who never look twice at the dear things— 
unless its Madame Griff with her astronomy under her arm.” 

“Not her, dear boy, I’ve stood the test of women’s ways for 
many years, and don’t propose being caught now.” 

“You're a Jucky worm; but just wait until you’re stepped on 
by a little foot and you won’t be puffed up in your conceit. I 
know how it goes,” sighing. 

“What’s up now?” Westover finished washing his beakers 
and apparatus and turned quizzically. 
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“I’m up, if some one dotsn't help me out of this.” Compton 
groaned aloud, and buried his face in his hands. 

“Hard up again,’ Westmore’s ready hand went down into his 
trowsers’ pocket. 

“Nothing so trivial,” replied the other, his voice trembling 
with emotion. “It’s my best girl.” 

“Hump, singed your eye-lashes and addled your brain some.” 

‘You see, it’s this way,” returned Compton, sitting up and 
wiping his eves with a flourish. “I’ve promised to take her to 
that new Russian opera, and now I can't.’ 

“Tf it’s collars or ties, old fellow, you’re welcome to any I've 
got,’ put in \Westmore encouragingly. 

Compton groaned and buried his face again. “It’s not that: 
I've just received a telegram calling me out of town to mect that 
fellow.—crusty old rogue—who has prom ised me that snap of a 
job when I get my degree.” 

“Well?” 

“If I go, Pil lose her, af [don't Il tose “any. Jobe’ 

“Can't you get her to stay home and explain to her " West- 
more knew instinctively he was asking a ridiculous question, so ad- 
ded, “Maybe vou could get someone to take your place—for the 
night.” 

“Oh, 1f vou would,’ Compton grasped his arm like one beg- 
ging for his life. ““Do, Westmore, do!” 

“Whew! I wasn't calculating on that when I spoke,” he 
turned away and and began to straighien the apparatus on his 
desk. 

“Westmore,’ tragetically,” this once.” 

“Well— but I don't even know het,—maybe she'll object 
Westmore threw out by wav of objection. 

“But Dll write a letter of introduction,” he began at once to 
scribble some thing off. 

“You're the best friend a fellow ever had,” returned Comp- 
ton huskily, his shoulders shaking with emotion, 


“Well, this once to help you, old fellow ;—but,—" he put the 
paper in his pocket and shook his head slowly. 
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At 9 o'clock by the little gold watch in his vest pocket, 
\Vestmore rung the bell at 423. While waiting for someone to 
answer his call, he felt in his pocket for the letter of introduc- 
tion. It was gone, and no amount of searching proved it forth- 
coming. He was about to turn and run away when the door opened 
abruptly and he stood blinking before « very pretty girl. “I 
beg your pardon,” he managed to at last; “but I have lost my let- 
ter of introduction from Mr. Compton, so presume I must intro- 
duce myself.” 

“I’m afraid their has been some mistake,” she said drawing 
back a little. 

“Te was called away hastily on business,’ he interrupted 
quickly. “IT was sent to take you to the opera as a sort of proxy.” 

A look of apprehension came quickly into her blue eyes. 
She blushed a little and closed the door hastily. 

“Oh,” she said, turning and extending her hand with a smite. 
“You're Mr. Westmore. 

“Yes,” he replied touched by a certain charm that seemed at 
once to put him at ease.” I hope I don’t fall too far below 
qualifications of an escort.” 

“Oh, no; indeed,” she laughed over her shoulder, leading him 
into a cheerful room flooded full with warm light from an open 
grate. 

“You see,” she went on, “I’m not going.” 

“Not going?” Westmore's face fell, in spite of an effort to 
look reheved. He had meant to take her, and show Compton he 
could play the part well. Then, too, she was very pretty and 
nice. 

“Because,” she said, blushing, “I’m not going second-class for 
anyone,’ 

“T don’t blame vou,” he said, picking up a book and turning 
the leaves carelessly. Then, “But, why not go first class —with 
me” 

She shook her head. 


As he turned the leaves of the book he became conscious of 
it, a renowned text by an eminent author. He looked up in sur- 
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prise. 

“You didn’t think I had ambition enough,” she said, diving 
his look.. 

“T didn’t think anvthing at all in particular, But I don't 
blame Compton for not wanting to risk sending me in a hurry.” 

“Risk what?” 

“Why, you, of course,” he said, looking at her frankly. 

“Oh, no;” she laughed. “That postition under Mr. Cassidy at 
Broxton.” 

He looked at her in bewilderment, searching secretly for aught 
she had said to lead her so arright. 

“Well, if you’re not going to the opera.—-read,” he slipped the 
book into her tap. 

“T, I can’t read this to you, when I know so little about it, 
and you know such a great deal.” 

“Let’s try anyway,” he insisted. “ Please, Miss Rutland.” 

She rose quickly, the book slipping to the floor unnoticed. 

“T’ve a confession to make,’ she said after a while. “I’m 
not Miss Rutland at all.” 

“Before you came my ’phone rang. Some one said, ‘Is this 
you Mildred,’ I thought, of course it was I he wanted, and said 
‘yes. It seems Mr. Compton was getting up an April fool on you, 
for he said, I got him all right; he fell into it lke a duck into wa- 
ter.’ Then he said something about Mr. Westmore, and being be- 
hind the scenes I knew then it wasn’t me he wanted and told him 
SO. 

“He was very much put out about it and hung up the receiver 
with a bang. 

“T didn’t think much of it unttl you came here, instead of 
423 next door. Then I couldn’t let you go over there to amuse 
those people when vou were doing it all in such good faith, be- 
cause,—well, because I,—I didn’t want to, is all,” she said, sitting 
down, like one who has plead his case and awaits the judge’s de- 
cision. 


He came across the room to her and took her hand in both 
of his. “I’m glad you're not the other Mildred. I’m glad you 
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didn't let me go away, because I’m coming again,—if you'll let me, 
and be proxy for sure.” 

“She laughed consent up at him with that happy little laugh 
that went straight to his happy heart. 

“Come,” he said, drawing her arm through his, “Let’s go over 
and April Fool those two, and make them celebrate.” 


—OLIVE. 
Da Junta 


If the ideas presented in Prof. Jenson’s lecture, at one of our 
recent meetings, are made practical by members of this society, 
there is no doubt, but that our debators will prove “Champions.” 


Essay on a Basketbkall. 
A basketball is an elusive sphere of hog’s hide, which strenu- 


‘ 


ously objects to being corralled. It is the “star actor in the play,” 
although its normal actilities are somewhat warped by the direc- 
tion in which the referee thinks it ought to go. It is especially a 
“freak” in the respect that while it may easily be “blown uy” with 
a straw. yet it may be the cause of permanently “blowing up” the 
good feelings existing between two bodies of students. 
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Another Excuse 


Some people may think that this number might have made its 
appearance a day or two earlier, to make its connection with the 
basket ball season a little more obvious. While we ourselves are 
inclined to look at it in about that light. there are some other 
facts that overruled our inherent sense of the “eternal fitness of 
things” and more or less definitely established the time of issue. 
One of these conditions was the impossibility of securing photo- 
graphs of the teams at an earlier date—and a basket ball issue 
without some kind of a cut to represent the team would have been 
more incongruous than a basket ball issue a month after the sea- 
son. We had a choice between two evils, and, following the ex- 


ample of the sages and the prophets, chose the lesser one. 
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A U for the Girls 


Periodically there is unearthed that perplexing question that 
no one seems able to adequately meet—the providing of a satis 
factory way by which the girls of the University may compete for 
Student Body honors. For our athletes we have the pennant and 
jersey; for the debaters, the official pin and medals, which opens 
a wide field for competition among the male students, equally in- 
viting for both intellectual and athletic effort. For the girls, how- 
ever, the first proposition is entirely closed, and the latter prac- 
tically so. We have only one instance on record in our institution 
of a girl making the debating team. 

To any one this condition of affairs must appear inconsistent, 
but a mere statement of the fact will not improve matters. Some 
means should be devised to provide for the girls the possibility 


of being placed on the “honor” list.. What this means should be 
remains to be worked out: Intercollegiate contests along musical 
and elocutioriary lines have been suggested, either or both of which 
should be highly practicable here in Utah. Our friends of the B. 
Y. C. Crimson recently referred to the desiability of a Short Story 
League between the several colleges of the state, which would 


certainly be a step in the right direction. 


A Subenile Roar 


With its characteristic exuberance over an unexpected vic- 
tory, the March issue of the Gold and Blue devotes a page of its 
presumably valuable space to an unprovoked attack on our Stu- 
dent Body. Coming from them, we are not surprised at the write- 
up, with all its clumsy sentences and “Carnegized” spelling. In 
general, high school boys may not be expected to distinguish be- 
tween a local newspaper statement and Student Body sentiment. 
The suggested “prayer” was fairly well done, however—doubtless 


owing to extensive rehearsal. 
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Che Crimmingy of the 


Thursday, March 25th, the Y. received its annual trimming 
up, and now beams down on us with an expression radically differ- 
ent from the one worn the last few moaths. As usual, everyone 
was on hand with suitable implements, and early in the afternoon 
the work of spreading the salt and lime was finished. Then all 
hands—the “‘cook” excepted—lined up to form a Y. on the hillside 
for the conventional protograph. But there was a vacant spot 
somewhere—it may have been the absence of the usual lunch at 
the foot of the hill. That lunch, we understand, is booked for an 
equally important event in the near future. 


Corrertinn 


In our last issue, under ‘‘ Societies,’’ a statement was accidently run 
implying that we won the debate with the A.C. This was unfortunate- 
ly an error, for which we apologize to our friends in Logan. . 
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Che First Cream, 1408-09 3 


Athletics 


At the end of this, another basketbali season, we are pleased 
to give an account:of our boys, for while not winning the cham- 
pionship, yet we, and everybody else, know where they stand 
and are proud of their work. It is, however, impossible to fully 
appreciate their good work without some knowledge of their past 
iives and actions. So, behold our coach and his boys: 

Coach Bennion—Height, six feet; weight, 206 pounds; born 
when considerably smaller than he is now; learned all he could 
at the University of Utah and last year attended the University 
of Pennsylvania—then he came here. Has “skinned” his fellow- 
opponents of our State in almost everything from. the hammer 
throw to the sprints. Had his hair cut according to custom—be- 
lieves in teaching his boys by example, rather than by precept. Is 
stirring up great enthusiasm among the boys in clean, spirited ath- 
letics. 


Captain Cham—The earliest record we have of a victory 
scored by Captain Cham states that he took the prize at a baby- 
show in the nineteenth century. A. D. He has been a winner ever 
since. His basketball and track records are too well known to 
need mentioning here. Lately he has been complaining of a pe- 
culiar sensation in the heart region. He remembers of having 
had a very bad attack of the same thing once before, but he 
thought it was Dunn then. He says that it isn’t at all painful this 
time and we hope that it will not prevent him from breaking a 
few records this spring. 


Rose—Born on “April fool” day, 1872. Ientered school short- 
ly after and has been here ever since. Graduaetd from horticul- 
ture (heart culture) once and was married (but not so yuo’d notice 
it) on the 23rd of last leap-year. Has been candidate for Student 
Body president twice and was “chief bottle-washer” of College 
club. J1as played basketball from youth and has developed muclh 
skill in the game. Will settle down to private life. 


still quite young and active. 
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Homer— 

This is a boy. 

His name is Homer. 

Homer is tall. 

Homer has long hair. 

Does Homer cut his hair? 

No, the ‘nines’ cut Homer's hair. 
Homer sings. 

Where does EFlomer sing? 

Homer sings in the choir. 

Homer rode a bicycle in the back yard. 


Homer practiced raising his hat to the lady. 


Did Homer fall? (Look at the well curb.) 
Homer plays on the basketball team. 
What does Homer play? 

Homer plays center. 

Homer is very chivalrous. 

Homer carries the lady across the inud. 


Would you like to carry the lady across the mud? 


Homer has aspirations. 
What does Homer aspire to be? 
Homer aspires to be a knight. 
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Jones—Born one time in the past—can’t tell just when, but 


Jack— 


In a quaint little village—American Fork, 
A queer little boy was left by the stork, 


And his genius was marked even right at the start 


By the strange little way that he grew. 


Isn’t married yet and from recent 
happenings won't be for a short time at least—at present is keep- 
ing company with Cham. Entered school about trree years ago 
and after one year made the main basketball team. Took the 440 
yard dash at the State meet, 1908—as a result of chasing down 
coyotes and jack-rabbits in Wyoming—and expects to do worse 
this spring. 
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A circus they say, was his highest ambition 

And he rode Black Bess, standing against all admonition. 
All the big trainmen knew him on the D. and R. G., 

For thev say he sold apples there for 10c for three. 

He worked in a dairy one whole year, ‘tis told, 

And no one could beat the cream that he sold. 

He entered our school a mere timid lad, 

And the way that he studied made the professors all glad. 
He debated, played ball and fought battles royal, 

For the school that he honored and to which he was loyal. 
Jack ioined the college with intentions to cram, 

When one day a big message came from Uncle Sam 
And now for his future, Jack says he don't give a—thought.”’ 


Ben— Born one time on Thanksgiving day, which accounts 
for the size of his appetite. About that time this rather old 
definition of boy was formulated—a big appetite with a skin 
stretched around it. This accounts, too, for his ability to find the 
basket and his desire to throw everything into it. Plays fast ball 


Steed—Our faithful Steed hails from the pastures of Canada 
and has a registered pedigree. In fact, this season he has proved 
and is no small one at the foul-line. 


himself thoroughbred. Though not a regular member of the team, 
he plaved in five important games and made an excellent record 
for a married man—or any other. 


Manager Bean—Immigrated to America in “The Mayflower” 
with his forefathers. Fought gallantly for the liberty of his pos- 
terity. Raised a vigorous hand for the preservation of the Union— 
and has been struggling to effect another ever since. Moved to 
Richfield shortly after (where he is much loved and respected) ; 
but greatest of all, was manager of one of the best basketball teams 
our state has ever seen. 


Yip 


They 


re Coming---Loads of Them 
—— . POR FRIIS JEAJON 
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New Fabrics, 
Style, 
and Latest Colors. 


EVERY THING NEW. 


ERE COOGER Y. 
The Quality Store. 56 Academy Avenue. 
NO MONKEY BUSINESS. 


The William Everything Good to Eat 


M. Roylance ned 


Company. | Grocery and Meat 


Company. 
Oldest Utah’s Largest 
Established. Handlers. | Fresh, Fancy and Staple 
| Groceries and Cured 


Fruits, Produce, Meats. 
Alfalta feed, Money, Glass and China Ware. 
Hay, Crain, Etc. 


Free Both 
Always in the market to buy Delivery Phones 
or sell. 432-438 W. Center St. 
PAY SPOT CASH. DUDLEY CHASE, .. . Manager 


The HOME 
of 


It is one of our rules that we satisfy each 
and every customer in the fullest sense of 


the word in regard to Quality and Price. 


Barton és Blake Furniture Co 


PROVO, UTA 


GOLDEN MOMENTS 


are always lost, unless you have the energy to save them. 
With all the flashy advertisements that the expert ad. writer 
can put up, and all the advantages and privileges that can be 
offered you by the sound business principles of an old estab- 
lished real estate office, you will never own a home at Provo 
unless you have the ambition yourself to be a home-owner. 


HUNDREDS 


of people have bought homes from us and paid for them on 
easy monthly installments. Just as easy as paying rent on 
some other man’s house, and much nicer. 


All kinds of farm and city property for sale. 
Business opportunities. Money to loan. 


ean Pras (es Ww. H. RAY & CO. 
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Che Srrond Ceram, 1908-09 
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Our second team needs no eulogy. The record of their work 
tells all. A whole year’s playing without a single defeat, with- 
out meeting anything that even made it interesting for them is a 
record such as few teams can boast of. With another year’s 
playing together they can develop into one of the speediest teams 
in the country. 

The Interciass wrestling championship was easily carried off. 
by the college, who fought through the whole series without loos- 
ing a single meet. The following is the result of the series: 


Won. Lost. 
Collete = x EAS Hae oe sank Se hei ee de a ee en Sine ere eae 4 @) 
Eb SS OS) mG eg Brat one Seach ne aie ee ens ee rae 0 4 
a (Os ls lear te ae aia ens PERT CY Sotapaee RAS nee yy eo 2 fi 
ee Se he oa eo cee aN a ce ea eee cn tate ae Z Z 
PREPS. 52. acute 0 SP Ra T ee co ake e Sees 2 Z 


An Interclass baseball schedule has been arranged of which the 
following games have been pulled off: 

H. S., 10’s vs. Preps, won by former. 

H. S.,. 00's vs.. H.-S. 12's, won by latter: 

College vs. H. S., 11’s, won by latter. 

H. S. 10's vs. Hi. So dis, wou by forse, 

College vs. H:5.. [2's;-won by ‘Tatter. 

The H. S., 10’s, have it coming their way from the fact that} 
four of their men played in the main team last year. Much in-: 
terest is being taken in the game. Besides the regular game each 
evening, two other squads are generally on the field. With such 
practice our bovs will be in good shape for the coming inter-. 
collegiate games. 


Track work has begun in dead earnest. Captains of the var-: 
ious squads have been appointed and things are so organized as to 
permit of very effective work. Baths and lockers will soon be 
placed in the dressing rooms of the grandstand and every effort 
possible will be made to place things in good condition for the 
boys. 
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You ought to see the teachers’ physical culture class that meets 
at noon. ‘Thev are doing some basketball playing. 


Chird Urar 4. S. Win Out 


steele, Steed, Sainsbury, Dillman, Taylor, and Miller—these 
are the huskies that had a secret meeting last fall and, after due 
deliberation declared that the trophy for the interclass basketball 
series must be won by the “10's.” 

With such men as these and also Sevy, Rydalch, and Spafford, 
who have since been substituted to take the place of those who 
were chosen for the school team, is it astonishing that we won the 


cup? 


Che Girls’ Party 


Never has there been a better opportunity for the student of 
practical psychology than those few eventful days just prior to 
the girls’ party. It is perfectly obvious that in one issue of the 
White and Blue not even a synopsis of those strange and complex 
psychic phenomena could be given. Homer and Clarence Jones 
alone went through more maneuvers, worked out more devices, and 
plannel more schemes than would fill a proof-sheet that would 
reach from the upper extremeties of College-hall to the darkest 
corner of the boiler-room. One close observer counted fifteen new 
ways of arranging neckties; another observer of equal reliability, 
counted, on the day of the party, twenty-five of our most prominent 
young men coming from town with a new shirt and a new pair 
of shoes; while Miner Dodson and some of the other would-be 
escorts even made a strenuous effort to get their hair parted. But 
when it comes to fastidiousness, feminine frivolity, primping, guim- 
ishness, mirror-gazing, over-niceness, etc., we think the following 
typical scene puts all previous efforts of the fairer sex far into the 
shade. ; 

Two days before the party, about ten of our most handsome 
fellows were seen just outside of Van Buren’s room, taking turns 


168 THE WHITE AND BLUE 


Third Year Bigh Schonl Ceam 


THE WHITE AND BLUE 169 


eazing in the mirror which forms the decorative part of the night 
watch's bed. Some of the girls had been in the habit of placing 
their hats near this mirror so that they could peep in and see if 
they were successful in getting their head-gear on straight. It so 
happened that the boys forgot that over an hour had elapsed since 
they made their appearance at the mirror, and the twelve o'clock 
bell rang without their hearing it. As a result, they were still go- 
ing through some of their senseless stunts when lo, a crowd of girls 
entered the little corner in pursuit of hats! The young men fell 
back in confusion, but all the time using their best wits to look 
both beautiful and wishful. A quick wink and a giggle from tne 
girls, however, convinced them that they had better seek a more 
obscure spot. But how astonished were the girls when they went 
to put their hats on to find that the mirror rests had the exact ap- 
pearanre of a clothier’s show case. ‘Two suits of spring underwaer 
formed the decorations of one side, while on the other were sev- 
eral of the latest kinds of neck-ties, four pairs of the brightest- 
colored socks. and last but not least suggestive, a large jar of Pom- 
peyain massage cream. 


But there is another side to the story of the girls’ party. It 
was an event that those who were fortunate to get invited to will 
never forget; and to those who made such elaborate preparations 
and still failed, we simply have this to say: Try again, the end 
is well worthy of the ineans. 

The decorations passed the expectations of the most imagina- 
tive; and only that delicate taste which belongs to the fairer sex 
could devise such a unique, original, and appropriate arrangement. 
The gymnasium has never appeared more in harmony with the oc- 
casion; and never have the dreams of a decorating committee been 
brought so near to a reality. 

But greater even than the magnificent decorations was the pre- 
valence of that high social spirit which is so characteristic of tne 
University parties. 

Girls, the White and Blue heartily congratulates you on your 
successful efforts, and rest assured we shall be anxiously looking 
for vour turn to come again. 
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HFlotuers Lectures 


Again:the popular and accomplished reader, Mr. Montaville 
Flowers, has appeared before a B. Y. U. audience, and has suc- 
ceeded in maintaining his high reputation as a dramatic entertainer. 
Thursday night, March-19th, he gave an interpretative reading of 
Barrie’s “Little Minister.” The hall was crowded with students 
and townspeople, many of whom were attracted ‘through having 
heard Mr. Flowers read Dicken’s “Christmas Carol,” a year ago. 

Too much can hardly be said in praise of the work of Mr. 
Flowers. His impersonation of so many characters of such diverse 
dispositions is certainly Itttle less than a prodigy—in the eyes of 
the ordinary listener at least. 

Mr. Flowers appeared under the auspices of the Student Body. 


Gard Cimes 
(09, H. S.) 


Corn bread and molasses, with butter-milk :and candy on the 
side were the attractions with which the girls of the graduating 
class enticed the boys from ,books. and the blues March 6. At- 
tractive decorations of sage-brush, transformed the Prep. study. 
Rough benches. old fashioned dances, varied and motley cos- 
tumes, helped to further the spirit of the evening. Everybody was 
there. Ma, white-haired and sedate, looking after her wayward 
apron-clad lasses. ‘“Bubr’ and his sweetheart, dressed in their best, 
and even “Poverty Jim,’ resplendent in gunny-sacking.. For full 
description of costumes and list of “who is who,” see Flash light. 


SJuttings 


Miss Etna Holdaway, one of our graduates from the college 
last year, paid us a visit on the 13th. She brought her flock, a 
number of the students from Pleasant Grove, with her. They 
were given the freedom of the school. All expressed themselves 
as “simply charmed” with the spirit of the school. 


The library has received an addition of 100 volumes in the de- 
partment of history and social science. The books were purchased 
from Shepherd's book store. 


The H. S., 12’s, has reorganized with Ray Fitzgerald as presi- 
dent. W5th a band of active assistants the work will go on in 
“the good old(?) way.” 


Arthur Chadwick, a graduate of this institution, visited the 
school last week. 


The exhibit of the various departments continue increasing in 
quality. Since the last issue the design and the first year shop 
students have given a display. Study them, they will make you 
bigger and better. 


Miss Hermes Peterson of the Training School Faculty, is con- 
valescing from a serious !llness. During her absence her work has 
been done by Mrs. Violet Broadbent. 


The music department 1s preparing to give its annual opera. 

The “Beggar Student” will be presented this year, Prof. 
Lund is busy stageing it, and active work will commence this week. 
These operas are looked forward to by many as the event of the 
season and this vear will be better than ever before. 


Lemons, Chestnuts and Bogquets 


Second in war, first for peace, and first as the idols of their 
classmates—the basketball team! 


Seventeen rahs for the girls’ party! 


Prof. Ward (iliustrating acceleration)—If I should hold a 
rock in my hand and drop it, it would fall sixteen feet in the first 
second. 

Raile (gazing calculatingly at the professor)—How far would 
it fall in the second second ? 


From the number of boys wearing green ribbons that were 
“stung,” one would judge that our institution is a hornet’ nest. 


“All college men will meet at 12 o’clock to look into the base- 
ball.”—Mitchel. 


Hans got rather excited at the wrestling contest and at one 
critical period yelled: “Grab him by the hind leg, Ezra!” 


Miss Britt (in shorthand class)—-Miss Preston, what are we go- 
ing to do for companions (reporters) ? 
Miss Preston—I don't know, I’m sure. I’ve been wonder- 


ing about that for a long time, but haven’t received any satisfaction 
to date. 


“Say, did vou see Rigby and Ellertson chasing two girls from 
the building by merely waving green ribbons at them?” 
“Huh; they could do that without a ribbon.” 


A few days ago we took several “teachers’ Weekly Reports” 
from our “local box,” and after placing our official O. K.; handed 
them to the registrar. 
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Borg—Say. what holds those ’11’s (H. S.) caps on? 
Homer—Atmosphereic pressure on a vacuum. 


While visiting one of the theology classes the head of the de- 
partment took a nap of considerable length. There must be some- 
thing wrong with the teacher, or else our “overseer” isn’t keep- 
ing the rules of the school regarding hours. 


Hil! (practicing German)—Ich-go-in-mein-house. 


Selected from the scrap-book of a first year. “She is a wise 
girl who holds her skirts about her when descending the stairs. 
Also the girl who will remove her hayrack loaded with a hot-house 
and zological museum combined from er think-factery (generally 
termed head) so someone else can get a glimpse of the speaker is 
thot of as having some cence—also there is another type of individ- 
ual that can be mentioned as having something other than rats’ 
nests and cob-webs in his upper regions.” The rest of the page was 
gone. 


Miss Adams (after a fruitless attempt to make Cham move 
gracefully)—Say, I would sooner have a wooden man than no man 
at all, but how much better it would be to have a real man. 


We are of the opinion that the girls’ party might have been 
improved, had our hostesses not succumbed to the “durn” dance 
fad. 


“This council sat in a semi-circle and was called the ‘ Standing 
High Council of the Church.’ ’—Andelin. 


The exercises for ex-President Cluff were up to the high stand- 
ard of our Student Body entertainments. 


Dr. Peterson—They gathered David together and made him 
king over Israel. 
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A college man’s prayer on the seventeenth: 
“May my charms be so increased 
3efore this day is done. 
That I may so put out mv heart 
And shall have caught me one.” 
Cummings—Southwesterly cyclones are very common in this 
region. 
W. Call—Who? 
It is with great pleasure that we congratulate the ‘10's (H.S.), 
on winning the inter-class basketball cup. 


“The choir will sing ‘Sweet and Low.’ ’’—Robinson. 


If vou want to hear about Cham’s episode on the Salt Lake 
street car, ask Homer—-he knows. 


Cummings—Explain high and !ow pressure areas. 
Miss Wilson—\W hat? 
C.—-Yes, that’s right. 


At the Girls’ Party. 
Miss Holbrook (to musicians)—Why don't vou play the “barn” 
dance again? 
Prof. Saner—I'm afraid youd act Ike “hayseeds.” 


Whittaker says he is like the burro that a man kicked—or 
have we got the statement twisted? 


Pres. Brimhall’s short talks on the “Poison of Exhaustion and 
of Passion,” should be remembered and thought upon, for they were 
full of good, sound doctrine. 


Exchange 


As a reminder to exchange editors, it is time for another 1s- 
sue, but, behold, no exchanges are here. When no is used, it means 
comparatively none. But these mornings, when the sheep ariseth 
from his nest with a glad song and the meadowlark goeth forth to 
the pasture, make us forget we have something to do. Awake! O, 
ve sluggards, and send us a paper as a token of remaining vitality. 
Let not the dreadful fevrus vernalis seize upon you and fill your 
marrow with lethargy. Get up, it is morning, Shake the frost and 
stiffness out of your joints, and remember your duties. 


Happily. some are on time. The Gold and Blue is here, with 
heads of exultation and lots of other stuff worth reading. But why 
not call it the “Personal Issue” of the basket ball game? 


The Student Record 1s out, with a strong editorial on gam- 
bling. An anti-gambling bill before the legislature was the cause of 
the article. After commenting on some of the commoner results of 
this vice, it says: “Besides having the name and ill-fame of gam- 
bling. the loss of untold millions of outside capital to realize, makes 
it doubly hard to bear, especially when it is realized it is because 
of having legalized gambling. The millions lost to Nevada, and 
more especially to the beautiful city of Reno, as its commercial 
center, andl the university, have been due in a large degree to the 
lack of stability to the eastern capitalists’ mind that legalized gam- 
bling has given the state and city.” 

Evening School Voile has a good exchange column, but we 
think it has the wrong idea about the uses of that part of a paper. 
We do not think that this department is solely for criticisms of our 
exchanges. It is primarily to inform our readers what the other 
schools are doing in the journalistic line. We think it proper to 
print jokes from other papers in this coiumn, since an exchange 
is an exchange, whether it be jokes or what not. 
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Teacher—W hat language do people speak in Peru: 
Ex, 


Jimmie—Peruna. 


The Ingot lacks individuality and snap. Shake some good 
stories and lively jokes out of your students. Get some high-grade 
engravings and timely scientific articles and your sheet will be 
much improved. 


Many of our exchanges would be bettered by taking a leaf from 
the book of the Normal Advance. Good peices on up-to-date sub- 
jects, fine engravings, and a spirit of standing behind the men 
who represent the school, inside of an attractive cover, make a 
magazine that is hard to beat. 


Freshie—Why are you wearing that bandage around your 
head? 
Senior 


A thought struck me.—Ex. 


The Chronicle is still with us. Fuil of news of themselves 
and various other places, and some excellent editorials, it is always 
a welcome visitor. 


